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HE following traiterous Epiſtle from 
his Holineſs to the Reverend 
Doctor in the Title Page, was no 
leſs ſurprizingly than happily inter- 


cepted by the Maſter of a ſmall Engliſh Veſſel not 


far off from the Britiſh Coaſt. The Manner and 
Circumſtances of it will, I doubt not, in due time, 
be communicated to the Publick by Authority : 

So that it ſhall be my Buſineſs at preſent only to 


inform the World how it came into my Hands, and 
for what Reaſons I make ſo Seditious a Libel pub- 


lick. It was tranſmitted to me by one of His 
Majeſty's Principal Secretaries of State, to whom 
it was delivered when firſt taken, with Leave to 
make what uſe of it I ſhould judge beſt for the 
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PREFACE. 


Intereſt of the Nation. I thought that if it were 
publiſh'd,-it would ſtand for an unqueſtionable 
Teſtimony of the cloſe ConjunRion of the Parti- 
zans at Rome to ſome amongſt us in England; and 
that it would particularly ſerve for a Clue to the 
preſent Controverſy. Theſe were the Reaſons 
which chiefly induc'd me to publiſh it. The Ori- 
ginal is in Latin Hexameter Verſe ; but for ſeveral 
Political Reaſons; which ſhall remain ſecret, ' 4s 
well as becauſe it would be otherwiſe very unpo- 
pular, I have been at the trouble of tranſlating it, 
as well as I could with ſufficient Expedition, into 
Enghſþh. The Original is indeed admirably fine, 
and diſcovers through almoſt every Line of it the 
Marks of a more than ordinary Inſpiration : But in 
the Tranſlation, my main Deſign in it being to ex- 
poſe the Enemies of our happy Eſtabliſhment in 
Church and State to the moſt vulgar Eye, I have 
had Regard rather to the Matter of it, than to 
thoſe numerous, unuſual Flights and Delicacies of 
Poetry, with which an Imagination, profeſſedly 
Infallible, and therefore more than Humane, muſt 
naturally abounds _ 

I know very well, that the Doctor will ſtifly de- 
ny any ſuch Correſpondence, ſolemnly declare 
this Epiſtle to be maliciouſly forged againſt him, 
and 


PREFACE 


and endeayour to extricate Himſelf from the Con- 
ſequences of it, by amuſing the World with an 


Account of his Loyalty, and Averſeneſs to Popery, 
ſupported by ample Teſtimonies of Gentlemen, Clergy, 
and others ; and perhaps even Biſhops Themſelves : 
But I do hereby before-hand adviſe him to get 
ſuch Gentlemen, ſuch Clergy, and ſuch Biſhops, in 
his behalf, as ſtand in the Eye of the World un- 
ſuſpected of any the like Practices and Deſigns with 
himſelf. The Fact is openly produced againſt 
him; and Facts are, he knows very well, flubborn, 
unmanageable Things, If what I have already ſaid 
will not convince him, and the World, that this Piece 
is Genuine, what I have farther to propoſe, nuſt. 
If then he be really curious to know whether Juſ- 
tice be done him in this Matter, and deſires a ful- 
ler Satisfaction in it, and if he will acquaint my 
Bookſeller therewith,he ſhall meet meat any proper 
Place, which he ſhall appoint, and ſee the Latin 
Original in his Holineſs's own Hand-writing : | 
Provided (which I think very fair) he will bring 
along with him the genuine, original Copy of 
Mr. Pillonniere's Letter to the Feſtits, which He 
publiſh'd in his Vindication. 

Having made this generous Propoſal to remove 
all manner of Donbts, I will however for once ſup- 


poſe 


PREFACE. 
poſe it not to be (what I have proved it to be) 
genuine; I will ſuppoſe it forged purpoſely to re- 
flect on the Doctor, and yet, I am perſuaded, the 
impartial World would notwithſtanding acquit me 
of the Scandal: For if the Doctor's own late Anti- 
chriſtian Attempts utterly to ruin the good Name of 
two innocent Perſons (a pious Biſhop, and a learn- 
ed and valuable Fugitive, from the Abſurdities 
and Cruelties of the Romiſb Church) will not ſuf- 
ficiently juſtify a Satyrical Chaſtiſement ; then Re- 
bellion, and Atheiſm it ſelf, Murder, Rapine, 
Drunkenneſs, Debauchery, and all the grofleſt 


Wickedneſles in the World, ought for the ſame 


Reaſon to go unpuniſhed and uncondemn'd. His 
inſolent Behaviour towards the Biſhop ; and his 
unnatural, barbarous Treatment of a ſincere Con- 
vert to the Religion which he frofeſſes, who had 
given him no Provocation, is, I may ſafely ſay, 


unparallel'd as well as unjuſtifiable. His own 


heartieſt Well-wiſhers, and the heartieſt Well- 
wiſhers to that Cauſe which he has undertaken, 
muſt, whether they will or no, in this Caſe, una- 
nimouſly abhor ſuch Proceedings in their Hearts, 
tho' they care not openly to avow it, for fear of 
diſcountenancing the great Achilles of their Party, 
and leſſening the Intereſt which he is ſo ſtrenuouſſy 


ſerving 3 
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| PREFACE. 

® ſerving : For let the moſt partial, the moſt bigot- 
ted and intereſted Man upon Earth look back, if 
he can, upon this long, continued Series of Ini- 
quity, without at leaſt a tacit, conſcientious In- 


dignation; Let him behold it firſt beginning in the 


Heat and Hurry of Paſſion, by a raſh Aſſertion, 
which this Reverend Divine, embaraſsd on all 
2 ſides with Difficulties, made at random without 
any Proof, or any poſſible well-grounded Hopes 
of Proof, and againſt the Light and inward Con- 
viction of his own Mind: Let him behold it carried 
on by the ſame wicked, unaccountable Me- 
thods of Revenge, and blind Fury ; and at laſt, 
when nothing elſe could be done, confirm'd by the 
Evidence of a profligate, perjur d Wretch, confeſ- 
2 ſed fo on both ſides, an Eccleſiaſtical Knight of the 
*Z Poſt, who was reſolved to turn a Penny in this Af- 
fair, and ſwear for him that Paid beſt. I ſay, the 
moſt prejudic'd of all Men, if he has yet any Re- 
mains of Tenderneſs left, if he has but one poor Spark 
of Humanity unextinguiſh'd in his Breaſt, if he calls 


| himſelf a Man or a Chriſtian, will make the 


Caſe of this unhappy Stranger his own, and ſhare 
in all the Bitterneſs and Severity of his Enemies. 
For my own Part, I do indeed think my ſelf at 
Liberty to perſiſt in the Defenſe of Innocence and 
| Virtue, 


Virtue, and to animadvert on the different Cha- 


BFA 


racters of Vice, in whatſoever ſancłiſied Shapes it 
ſhall make its Appearance, and under whatſoever 
popular Diſguiſes it ſhall inſinuate itſelf into the 
Paſhons of the unthinking or deſigning Part of 
Mankind. I am reſolved, upon all Occaſions, as far 
as I am able, to detect and expoſe the ſcandalous 
Artifices of an enraged, diſappointed and revenge- 
ful-Party : I am reſolved to vindicate the Reputa- 
tion of an innocent and eminently pious and learn- 
ed Biſhop from the Aſperſions undeſervedly thrown 


upon him by Perſons who are under the greateſt - 


Obligations to him for his excellent (I may ſay) 
unanſwerable Writings in Defenſe of Proteſtantiſm 
in general, and of the Church of England in par- 
ticular; and who for that Reaſon ought, inſtead 
of the ungrateful Returns of Envy, Malice and 
Defamation, to join their Hands and their Hearts 
with him in the ſame Cauſe, againſt the Common 
Enemy. And this I ſhall do, notwithſtanding all 
the bard Names and unjuſt Imputations which I 
muſt expect to meet with ; notwithſtanding all the 
Enemies I ſhall by this means rouze up againſt me, 
and (what with me weighs more than every thing 
elſe put together) notwithſtanding it ſhould prove 


_ diſguſttul to the very Man for whoſe Service it is 


intended; 
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intended: for that the Biſhop is unwilling any of his 
Adverſaries ſhould experience any Severities upon 
his Account, he has often told us, and that he diſ- 
approves ſuch Methods of Controverſy equally on 
both ſides: And this is the only thing in which I 
could prevail with myſelf to give him any Pain and 
Uneaſineſs. But ſhall a peaceable, good-natur, 4 
Man be torn to Pieces, meerly becauſe he is ſo? 
Shall the beſt inward Diſpolition, and the moſt 
candid outward Behaviour meet with nothing but 
Affronts and Inſolences ? And ſhall ĩt become unjuſt 
to uſe Men inthe ſame manner,that they uſe others? 
No, no: For tho' they have found it impoſſible to 
provoke his Lordſhip to any indecent Returns of 
ill Treatment, and therefore Are continually railing 
and reviling without any Fears of the like Uſage 
from him; they muſt however expect, that the 
Spectators of their Behaviour will riſe up in De- 
fenſe of Modeſty, Virtue and. Good-nature, and re- 
buke the proud and haughty Scorner, who dealeth in 
proud Wrath. Theſe ſort of Men indeed have been ſo 
long uſed to receive Argument and Reaſon in return 
for Billingſgate and inigüdence; ; Pity and Forgive. 
neſs, for Injuriesand Abuſes; Civility, for Reproach ; 
and in ſhort, the beſt Treatment for the worſt; that 
they ſeemat length toeſteem ita Privilege belongin g 
B peculiarly 
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— PREFACE 
peculiarly to themſelves ; and will in time, if not 
check'd in their Arrogance, plead for it, by Pre- 
ſcription and Charter. 

I ſhall conclude with aſſuring the Doctor, that 
when he ſhall think fit to deſiſt from his In- 
ſults on Innocence and Merit, I will deſiſt from 
(what he may call, if he pleaſes) inſulting him'; 
and that I will ſtill follow his Example, whether 
he be inclin'd to Peace or War. And this is what 
I thought proper to ſay as the Publiſher of the fol- 
lowing Poem; and fo I take my leave. 


A CONGRATULATORY 


EPISTLE 


FROM 


His Holineſs the Port 
2 * 


are ® 


The Reverend Dr. SNAP E. 


0 Thee, my SNAPE, in n theſe Reform- 


2 85 | ing Times, 
2 Grateful, we ſend our Bleſſing and our 


Rimes. 


Odd it may ſeem for Us, the Guide of Kings, 


To ſport and flutter on Poetic Wings; 
B 2 | Odd 


2 An EPISTLE from the PorE 
Odd it may ſeeni for yöür vetting Site 


Ln. 


To rave; like School-boys, with Romantic Fire ; 
Whilſt Conſcience- liberty diſturbs our Peace, 


And ſtubborn, miter'd Heretics increaſe ; 


While the declining Se expects her Doom, 

And Europe plots the ſecond Fall of Rome; 
Whilſt v'er the World the impious Scheme prevails 
Of Engliſh BAN OR, and of French NOAIILESõ. 
Licentious Miſcreants ! with Gigantic Pride, 

Our Apoſtolic Cenſures they deride ; 

We ply each Engine with ſucceſsleſs Pain, 

And with Damnation threaten 'em in vain : 


Our Bulls the Hangman to the Flame commands, 


Fated to periſh by unhallow'd Hands; 
The faithleſs Gaul augments our ſacred Woes, 


And Brunſwick ſmiles, diſdainful, on his Foes. 


Nor yet, my Son, theſe ghoſtly Lays refuſe, - 
The Labours of a Sacerdotal Muſe ; 
Think not that Rimeing is beneath our Care, 
Or that a Poet ill becomes the Chair: 


My 


To the Reverend Dr. SNAPE. 3 


My Soul to ſuch an Extaſy is wrought, 
Verſe can alone unload my ſwelling Thought; 


Verſe can alone with proper Force impart 
The fervent Breathings of a grateful Heart. 


When firſt WE heard, confirm'd by eviry Mail, 
What Labours you attempt, what Foes aſſail; 
How, fir d with vengeful Zeal, and pious Rage, 
You durſt with Hoa Dx in the Liſts engage: 
On ev'ry Brow a ſudden Smile appear'd, 

On ev'ry Tongue a ſudden Joy was heard : 
My ſelf am raviſh'd with the pleaſing Tale, 
And in my Breaſt reviving Hopes-prevail. 

Thro' Albion's Ifle, I ſeem once more to Reign, 
And ſanguine Triumphs beat in ev'ry Vein, 
With filent Joy thy Labours I peruſe, 

And bleſs thro every Page thy glorious Views: 
I ſcan each Doctrine, ſift each doubtful Line, 
And prove T xy darling Principles by x f ME; 
Thy ſtable Fundamentals are the ſame, 

And bear, like Sterlmg-Gold, the purging Flame: 


Unmix'd 
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4 An EPIST LE from the Port 


Unmix'd with groſs, Heretical Allay, 

Thy Works the Didtates of the C x v xc x diſplay ; 
And, after the ſevereſt Teſt, are found 

Pure, Cathelick, and Orthodoxly ſound. 


But moſt thoſe learned Pages we admire, 
(For ſo our Int'reſt and our Cauſe inſ pire) 


Where, with conſummate, controverſial Strength, 


You treat of Church Authority at length. 

In that main Point exactly W x agree, 

And BELLARMINE himſelf might yield to Tar, 
Well do'ſt thou plead for un DIS PUT ED Pow'r ; 
The Church, if once that ceaſes, is no more : 
PowER is the Cement of Religious Truth, 

And from Diviſion aw Es the roving Youth : 
PoweER can old Modes reſtore, or new ones make, 


And claim Su MISSION for SuBMISSIORN's 


ſake; 


Pow x can alone uphold th' implicit Cauſe, 


And gain Belief to uNEXAMIN'D Laws; 


: Powtn 
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PowWER can alone our Ux ir v increaſe, 

And ſooth the ſtubborn Schiſmatic to PEACE; 
Pow ER can enforce that Faith, which firſt it made, 
And Conſcience from its ſtrongeſt Bent diſſuade. 
(From wild to wild unguided Conſcience ſtrays, 
And wanders on in her erroneous Maze.) 

vVour true, ſtaunch Churchman disbelieves his Mind, 
And truſts to the Deciſions of Mankind; 

He, blindly, Faith at ſecond hand receives, 

And not in JE s vs, but the Prieſt believes. 

He piques not of himſelf with haughty Pride, 
Nor boaſts the Dictates of an inward Guide; 

Nor in his Heart erects a C onſcience-Throne, 

But models, by the Standard Faith, his own : 

Since Conſcience is at beſt a doubtful Light ; 

But Prieſis are, by their Office, in the Right. 


What tho' the Biſhop's Arguments excel, 
Since Railing and Reproach will do as well ? 
Thy Sacred Scandals, and Religious Lies 
Conceal the latent Truth from vulgar Eyes. 


Our 
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Our common Cauſe on Artifice depends, 

The graveſt Villains are its ſureſt Friends: 
Whoſe venal Faith on worldly Sanctions moves, 
And ſuch my deareſt S N AE himſelf approves. 


With fer vent Soul I bleſs d the great Deſign, 
When Defamation flow d 'thro'ev'ry Line; 
When you unravel'd, with no vulgar Art, 
The mazy Folds and Douſilings of the Heart; 
The Prelate-Foe by Hear-ſay you abus d, 
And HaaDLy ſtood. of Perjury accus d: 
You broke into the Secrets of his Breaſt, 
And to your Eyes his Maaningt were confels'd ; 
You calbd him Atheiſt, unbelieving Sor, 
Free-T hinker, Jeſuit, and in ſhort, what not 2 
Names ill eonjoin'd !'—7 but what can Prieſts. con- 
trive, II 
That an-implicit Rabble won't believe ? 
They: glean the ſtraggling Rumours of the Town, 
And ſwallow each luxurious Scandal down. 


Nor 


T; the Reverend Dr. SN APE. 7 


Nor leſs I joy'd, when in the ſelf-ſame Page, 
| Th' Apoſtate fell a Victim to thy Rage: 
He, PIILONNII RT, who from our Altars fled, 


(Damnation light upon his impious Head.) 

You ſtrive, indeed, to blacken him in vain ; 7 
His late Behaviour is alas! too plain: 

A moſt outragious Heretick in Grain !— « 


Full well thou know'ſt it come we Two are 


Friends ; 
To me thou mayſt confeſs thy Covert Ends: 
Becauſe no Jeſuit, therefore you defame ; 
And if it pleaſe the Party, tis the ſame. 
Thy famous Letter to the Col IE Gx feign'd 
Of Wit and Gall no common Marks contain'd: 
For in the ſhrewdeſt Ironies expreſs d, 
The keeneſt Satire lurk d in ev'ry Jeſt. 
Twas ſubtly finiſh'd, ſubtly "twas deſign'd, 
To wake the Paſſions, and inflame the Mind. 


C No 
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No Ranks and Orders can eſcape thy Pen, 


Ev'n BR UN sw ICx fares with Thee like other Men. 

With ſmart Lampoon you gall'd the / jefor-K 1 K G; 

My Heart exulted when I 'ſpy'd the Sting. 

The Innuendo was exceeding ſmart, 

And couch'd in poignant Words with wond'rous | 
Art. 


Methinks I ſaw the old Uſurper Rage, 


And rend with conſcious Wrath the biting Page: 


The ſhocking Charge ſo artfully imply'd, 
Tickled his riſing Spleen, and check d his Pride. 


A certain learned Wight, not long ago 
Our Correſpondent was, nor Friend nor Foe: 
He entertain'd Us with diverting Chat ; 
One Richard Steele — a ſmoaky Fellow that! 


He told us frankly, in the Chriſtian Greed, 


That Rome and England were almoſt agreed. 
Ah! little did I deem, what ſince I find, 
Your Hearts ſo ſtrongly to my Cauſe inclin'd : 


To the Reverend Dr. SN APE. 9 


A thouſand filly Scruples fill d my Breaſt ; 
I thought the merry Knight diſpos'd to Jeſt. 


Nor ſhalt Thou labour in our Cauſe in vain, 
The Hat and Purple ſhall reward thy Pain : 
Henceforth no more we wage religious Wars ; 
Henceforth our Quarrels ceaſe, and mutual Jars. 
My Snape the Charm of Hereſy has broke, 

And Albion ſcorns no more the Romiſh Yoke : 
My Snape has recogniz'd our ſacred Reign ; 
And Reformation ſhall roll back again. | 
The Beadſman oft, with Rapture in his Face, 
And Eyes up-lifted, bleſſes all thy Race: 


And oft, as thoughtful o'er the Meads he ſtrays, 
Repeats in Tranſport thy eſtabliſh'd Praiſe. : 


The publick Voice of Rome applands thy Deeds, 
And a full Conclave has receiv'd thy Creeds. 


But oh ! one fatal Ill remains behind ; 
One painful Doubt diſturbs my Anxious Mind: 
8 | 
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10 An EPISTLE fromthe Port 


Still, ſtill, I fear, our tow'ring Hopes are croſt, 


5 


And all this flatt' ring, gaudy Viſion loſt. 


For oh! diſtracting Thought! our dreadful Foes, 
BxunsSWick and Hoa DLY Thy Deſigns oppoſe, 
And propagate to late ſucceeding Time, 


+ Contagious Hereſy thro' ev'ry Clime. 


Wherefore diſpatch Them to the Shades below; 
Shoot, ſtab, or poiſon; tis no Matter how. 

In laviſh Reams, no more your Pamphlets ſpread; 
You'll never argue a Fanatic dead: 

Fire, Sword and Faggot will alone convince, 

And bring the ſtupid Heretic to Senſe ; | 

At once the Tyrant from his Throne diſplace, 

And quite extirpate his uſurping Race: 

Nor think that Vengeance on ſuch Crimes will fall, 
A Diſpenſation ſhall reverſe it all, 

To Thee, and all his unſucceſsful Friends, 
Moſt grateful Thanks your hapleſs Monarch ſends, 
Beneath our Eye, ſo partial Heav'n ordains, 

The penſive Youth with mimic Splendor reigns i 


From 


To the Reverend Dr. SNAPE. 11 


From Land to Land the Royal Out-Law fled, 
Nor had a Place to reſt his weary Head ; 
Till Rome at length, by ſtrong Compaſſion ſway'd, 
With friendly Arm reach'd out the timely Aid. 
His long diſputed Titles he Jays down, 

And to his Rival quits the Britiſp Throne: 
Forc'd to reſign to BRU ns wic x's pow rful Might, 
And boaſts in vain his Patriarchal Right. 
Henceforth he ſtudies to oblige the Fair, 

And dedicates his Lite to Love and Pray'r : 

In Love and Pray'r, like Thee, all rapt in Flame, 
His Crucifix addreſſes, and his Dame. | 
You've heard how, with perſuaſive Pow'rs endu'd, 
The exil'd Ormond for his Monarch ſu'd : 

In vain he ſu'd ; relentleſs to his Sighs, 

The ſcornful PRINCESS his Eſpouſals flies ; 
And Ruſſia's Monarch in his Pride diſdains 

To mix his Royal Blood in doubtful Veins, 


” * % + C5? . RT, _ on * . LE. a * 
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Unhappy 
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Unhappy PRINCE on Ills, new Ils ariſe, 

Diſaſtrous News! His Bigot-Mother dies: 

She dies; and (oh! how ſhocking to relate?) 

She dies forgetful of Her James's Fate. | 

Her hoarded Wealth, alas! the fatal Day, 

She from her darling JAN x s bequeaths away; 

A Stranger ſeizes on the lawleſs ſtore, 

As on his Kingdoms Bxunswick ſeiz'd before. 


How will the Tyrant triumph, when he hears, 


That not one Livre is the CHtvarlritn's? 
Will not the Whigs affirm, with cruel Joy, 
That by this Deed ſhe has diſown'd the Boy ? 
And won't the World have Reaſon to believe 
What only Whigs before could ev'n conceive ? 


Of all the Strzart-Race but One is lef 4 
And he, alas! of every Hope bereft: 
The potent Nations, aw'd by Brxunswick's Fame, 
His proffer d Friendſhip and his Cauſe diſclaim. 
Malignant Stars in focial Leagues combine, 
And Heav'n and Earth in his Deſtruction join. 


Each 


o 


To the Reverend Dr. SNARE. 13 


Each diſtant View of REesToRAaT1oN'scroſt, 
And Britain's Empire is for ever loſt. 


What elſe remains, but that in grateful Part, 1 
Our warmeſt Thanks and Bleſſings we impart: 
Firſt, to the Snod; for Supreme are They, 

And firſt, in Duty, pav'd the rugged Way: 

Bid Them go on ; Their Dammng Pow'rs reſume, 
And to the Heretic denounce his Dom. 
Aſſert their Independent, Prieſtly Crown, _ 
And cruſh the ſtupid, upſtart Layman down : 
Bid them aſſert their boaſted Claims divine; 
Nor tamely to a Civil Pow'r reſign. = 


To fiery Trap in ſtrongeſt Ties I'm bound, 
And Marſden, both for Impudence renown'd: 
All humane Bars, regardleſs, They o'erthrow, 
And with uncommon Warmth attack the Foe : 
Each zealous Chief with lawleſs Fury writes, 
And in the groſſeſt Inſolence delights. 


I. aw. 


| 14 An EPISTLE from the Por 


Law, with unwearied, and unanſwer'd Pains, 
The Prieſt's unbroken Pedigree maintains. 
Thro' each dark Century's perplexing Maze, 
The long ſucceſſive Prieſthood he diſplays : 
While Rival Pow'rs diſpute th' Unerring Chair, 
And each declares himſelf the Apoſtles Heir: 
While Ignorance the Chriſtian World defac'd, 
And Wars and Famines laid the Nations waſte : 
From Age to Age the ſacred Clue deſcends, 
Till in Himſelf the lengthen'd Lineage ends. 
On this Foundation ſtands our Common Cauſe, 
And Rome from hence Her grand Concluſions draws. 
Hence We confute our contumacious Foes, 
Becauſe from Us Their own Succeſſion flows: 
From hence our ſtrongeſt Arguments We bring, 

And of Salvation boaſt our ſelves the Spring. 


With equal Learning He condemns the Pride 
| Of Private Judgment, and a Boſom Guide. 


»Tis 


. 
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Tis Arrogance, which nothing can atone, 

To truſt to no Man's Judgment, but one's own : 
'Tis to ſubvert all Decency and Rules; 

And, in Effect, to call a Synod, Fools. 

In vain our Cardinals in Conclave ſit, 

If each Man muſt Believe —— as He thinks fit. 
No, let Mankind in our Deciſions reſt, 


And check the ſqueamiſh Scruples in their Breaſt : 


Or let 'em blindly follow, as we lead, 
Or chuſe their own Damnation in the ſtead. 


Amongſt the reſt, one ſtrange ambiguous Elf, 
Seems ever to be wrangling with Himſelf : * 
Whoſe Principles are all of monſtrous Growth, 
Nor Orthodox, nor Heterodox, but Both. 

With equal Skill on each Side He diſputes, 
And his own Blunders learnedly confutes. 
So aukwardly unhappy at a Lye, 

He ſtill confeſſes what he would deny : 


* 


1 . 


D 1 


bd 


16 An EPISTLE from the Port 


And often gravely, when the Spirit moves, 
Condemns the ſelf. ſame Doctrines and approves : 
Self. inconſiſtent, not an Hour the ſame; 

And Contradictions his Religion frame: 

His reſtleſs Thoughts are ever on the Change, 
And from Opinion to Opinion range. 

Some evil Genius guides his Protens-Mind; 

Still in a Flux, and fickle as the Wind. 

What *tis he means, the Truth I muſt confeſs, 
Puzzles Infallibility to gueſs. = 

Strange, doubtful Creature! Prithee let him know, 
That if He's not my Friend, He is my Foe : 

Bid him forthwith each quibbling Gloſs recall ; 
Bid Him ſpeak plain, or elſe not ſpeak at all. 


To Howell, whilom our undaunted Chief; 
Oh! how ſhall I relate my painful Grief 2 
Unhappy Friend! great Agent in my Cauſe, 

Tears from my Eyes thy ſad Affliction draws : 

My Heart bled for Thee, when oh! fatal Sound! 

Fame told Thee firſt in ruthleſs Durance bound. 
But, 
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But, Then, deſpiſe each Inſult on thy Fame, 

And learn by Patience to o'ercome the Shame. 
Learn to endure what, on the ſelf-ſame Score, 
The bold Sachewerell has endur'd before. 

With wonted Scorn, as freſheſt Mails adviſe, 
Sacheverell ſtill the Whiggiſh Power defies : 


He ſeems forgetful of the former Ill, 
And, fearleſs, from the Pulpit Thunders ſtill. 


To Brett and Johnſon, each our faithful Friend, 
Our Apoſtolic-Bleſſing we commend. 
Let Orme, with our ſincereſt Thanks, be told 
That Femmy Shepheard is a Saint enroll'd : 
He was, we hear, a very wond'rous Youth, 
And ſwung Triumphant i in the Cauſe of Truth. 
With noble Pride He ſpurn' d the proffer d Grace, 
And ſign'd the pious Murder to their Face. 
Unmov'd with Fear the dreadful Shock withſtood, 
And ſeal'd the God. like Purpoſe with his Blood. 
Deathleſs, as Garnet, ſhall deſcend his Fame, 
And future Facobites invoke his Name. 
| is Thus 
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Thus to my SN AA my inmoſt Griefs I ſend, 
My faithful Nincio, and ſincereſt Friend. 
Thro' ev'ry Realm the Holy Empire fails, 

And univerſal Hereſy prevails : | 

Ev'n Miter'd. Heads our ſacred Powers withſtand ; | 
FLetTrwoopsand Hoabdry sriſein ev'ry Land. 

France Her Allegiance from the See withdraws, 

And half the Northern World diſputes our Cauſe. 

My Sorrows ſcarce an hundred Tongues can tell; 

And Rage and Shame ſuppreſs my Words —Farewel. 


FI NIN 


in the Evening-Poſt of Tueſday the 2 oth inſtant, 
my Bookſeller has given me to underſtand. from 
Mr. Sewell, that his ſole Deſign in his Advertiſement 
in the Poſt- Boy was to acquit Himſelf from the 


Charge of being the Author of my Poem, intituled, 


Proteſtant Popery, &c. Mr. Sewell has likewiſe 
the Gentleman: like Ingenuity to aſſure him that 
the warm Expreſſions He has made uſe of againſt 
me were occaſion d by his delaying to put in an 
Advertiſement which he left with him, dated Ma) 
the Sth, VS. 


Hereas it has been induſtriouſly repaid 


cc That I wrote a Poem, intituled, Proteſ=  } 
ce tant Popery ; or The Convocation. Addreſſed to 


< the Biſhop of Bangor ; 1 do hereby ſolemnly de- 
« clare, That I did not write that Poem, or any 


ce part of it, This Declaration, in Juſtice to myſelf 


“ make public, the World having imputed many 


6c Things to me, as well as this, which I never 
& ſo much as read. 


May 5. 1718 G. * 


POSTSCRIPT. 


8 INCE the inſerting of my Advertiſement 


| 
| 
| 


1 
| 


POSTSCRIPT. 


This Juſtice to Himſelf being, as I think it, very 
reaſonable, ſo I hope that I have given Him the 
fulleſt Satisfaction therein, And I do likewiſe think 


P my ſelf obliged to comply with the Requeſt, which 


He now makes to me, in explaining an Expreſſion 
in my Advertiſement, where I ſay, that © I doubt 
e not hut the ſame ETON IAN Charge of Scurrility 
e and Nonſenſe will be fix'd on this Poem as to my 
. ther: Which Expreſſion, He informs Mr. 
Curll, has by ſome Gentlemen been underſtood to 
carry an invidious Reflection on that excellent 
School in general : Wherefore I do hereby declare, 
that I meant only by it to allude to the ill-manner'd 
Conduct of Dr. SHiape during this Controverſy. 
This Declaration I the rather make, becauſe I am 
ſenſible, that the Right Reverend the Lord Biſhop 


of BAN GOR has, in that Place, very few Enemies 


(if any) beſides the preſent, egregious Letter-wri- 
ling Maſter ; whoſe continued, unretracted Calum- 
nies, and unprovok' d, inſolent Abuſes of that 
truly valuable Prelate, juſtly. deſerve the ſevereſt 
Management ; and which He and his Gang muſt 
always, until They are brought to a due Senſe of 
Shame, expect to meet with from 


* 
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BOOKS lately Printed for E. CURL. 
in Fleet-ftreet. * 


1. A N ErisTit to the CHEVALIER. Oc- 
caſion'd by his Removal over the Alps, and 
the Diſcovery of the Swediſb Co Ns IRA Cx. The 
Second Edition. Price 6 d. | 
2. Proteſiant Popery : or, The ConvocartioN. 
A POE M. In Five Cantos. Addreſsd to the 
Biſhop of Bangor, (Both by the ſame Anthor.) 
Price 15. 6 d. 1 ore. 
3. The ResURREcCT10ON, a Poem, by Mr. Ad- 
diſon. The third Edition. Price 6 d. 7 
4- The Archbiſhop of CAMERA Vs Reflections 
upon Learning. Price 25. 
5. Mr. Pk1ok's Verſes on the Lady Katherine 
Hyde, from the true Copy. Price 2 d. i 
6. The Life of WILLIAM WYCHERLEY 


Eſq; by Charles Cildon Gent. with a Character of 


Mr. Mocherley and his Writings, by the Right Ho- 
nourable the Lord Lanſdown. Price 1.5. 5 


In the Prefs, and will ſpeedily be publiſh'd, 
7. PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions in Latin and 
F :7lith, by Joſeph Addiſon Eſq; viz. 1. On the 
ce of Keſwick. 2. The Battle of the Pygmies 
ai Crancs, 3. The Bowling-Green. 4. The Ba- 
r ter. 5. The Puppet-Show. 6. In Praiſe of 
Pc and Poetry, to Dr. Hannes. 7. On the De- 
| - and general Conflagration, to Dr. Burnett. 
In the Reſurrection. 9. A Diſſertation on the 
] 1:12 Poets, All bound in one Volume. Io 
wu cn vill be prefix d Mr. Addiſon's Effigies curiouſ- 
ly Engraven. Price 67. | 
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